
CRITICS HABD AT IB
"3Hss Hobbs" and "In Paradise'

Produced Three Nights Apart.

Willie Collier Scores Ifcnvlly rti the
.Manhattan "Willi hMr. Smooth."
Hiit A Little rUiy of StniNliiiie"
I.enren Xeiv York Very Shortly
Gospel ruil Gonolp From the Klnlto

2sEV YORK. Sept 3. Productions are
coming elose upon ona another now in
our busy burg. "Miss Hobbs" and "In
Paradise," both important premiorog, wore
glvan this weak only three nights apart,
aad the critios had not yet roeovered from
the brain fag induced by their efforts in,
behalt of Manager Doris whon Annie Itus-se- ll

demanded their attention. "In Para-tHse- ."

which was done first, and at the
Bijou Theatre, lias achieved hardly more
than partial success, many of the review-

ers voting It coarse, while all agree that,
with the exception of one scene, it Is
stupid. The piece would probably have
fallen flat but for Its vein of - obscenity.
The story concerns the adventures of a
countryman. Monsieur Pontbichot by name,
vAih whose daughter an artist, Raphael de
Ja Qzux, falls In love. The rustic bow-eve- r,

is anxious to see the gay life of
Paris and imposes, before giving his con-

sent to tlie marriage of his child, the con-

dition that he shall be introduced to the
mistress whom he insists his prospective

w must have. Strangely enough,
1L- - De la Caux is without friends of the
sort described, and, in order to win the
woman for whom he cares so much, is
obliged to bribe a model into playing the
part. From this condition come the

which are not altogether pleas-
ant. The farce is presented by an admir-
able cast, which Includes Richard Golden,
Minnie Seligman, Theodore Babeock, Belie
Stokes, Theodore Hamilton, Hattie Russell,
Harry SL Maur. Beatrice Morgan, William
Bonnell. and Margaret McDonald.

In "Miss Hobbs," which Annie Russell
offered on Thursday at the Lyceum, that
disaiple of et parts takes a longer
step irom ner oiu line tnau &ue uiu in t

"Catherine." Miss Hobbs is a man-hate- r,

and when one of her acquaintances has a
quarrel with the Inevitable husband the
young bride Is invited to her house- - When
Miss Hobbs mixes herself in the matter
thlncs so from bad to worse. The woman i

whobe name gives the play Its title next i

succeeds in estranging an engaged couple Church," he said, irrelevantly,
ana then falls desperately in love herself, j "Yes," I replied. "What about the
The comedy Is well written and j story?"
fairly sparkles with humor. Miss Russell "Nothing in particular," answered Jack
haK never been seen to better advantage in Hobbs. "Banks and Courtleigh both grew
the course of her entire career. Her in- - j to be enthusiasts about the scene. It was

of the principal role is clean- - i a wonderful affair. They couldn't go
cut and always effective. The supporting ! through it enough. Mrs. Banks spent her
company includes Charles J. Richman and j afternoons away from home and her hus-3i- s.

Gilbert, both formerly members of the band asked his colleague up to rehearse in
organization at Daly's. i her absence. Courtleigh responded on

My last week's letter to The Times eon- - ' Tuesday and worked until w.thin half an
tained a mention of the plot which served j hour of the time for Mrs. Banks' return.
"Willie Collier In "Mr. Smooth." which had
Jst then been shown at the Manhattan. I
am now able to record the impres3ion cre-

ated
i

by the play and players. In the first
plane, Mr. Collier Is a strong local favorite,
and anything he exhibits is likely to at-

tract attention. The general opinion seems
to be that in "Mr. Smooth" he bns a part
that fits him as an orange fits its skin.
Audiences laugh at the farce from curtain
to curtain, while the critics have been
especially kind to the star most particul-
arly.. I nredict a lone run for the work.

A Little Ray of Sunshine," on the other
hand, will have only three weeks at
Wallack's. It is eeld that the Importation
is doing well, and might be continued for
b. Icuger time, were it not for the fact that
Svuart Robson is to open at the theatre on
September IS in "The Gadfly." This ven-
ture, by the way, is considered to be a de-

cidedly rash ons, not because the drama is
Hkeiy to lack strength, but from the fact
that its atheistic features an more pro-
nounced and radical than those of any pres-

entation we have had since Victor! en Sar-do-

"Daniel Rochet," which startled the
rHfgious world twenty years ago.' 44The
Gadfly" is the soubriquet bestowed upon
the illegitimate son of a church dignitary
wrose sinfulness, together with a knowl-
edge of his mother's frailty, has "made an
infidel out of the young man. There is
no oad of tragedy in the character, and the
aJmirara of Mr. Robon seem uncertain of
his ahHlty to do anything In it. With &

prsoBl recollection of the bits of pathos
which the actor put into "The Jucklins,"
however, I am tempted to believe that Mr
Robson will at least be thoroughly artistic
in hfs vehicle.

I have seen a drees and scenic rehearsal
of Wagsahai & Kemper's forthcoming
production of "The Winter's Tale," and be-

lieve that, aside from the sumptuousness
of settings anil clothing, the revival will
be a success if only through the efforts of
Kjrthrya Kidder, illss Kidder's justly-admir-

impersonation of Madame Sans Gene
t rved to show her as an actress of wonder-
ful versatility and povw. An important
characteristic of her work is in that she can
approach and, when necessary, cross, that
thin betder line which separates parho3
from Immor. In view of nil thee x Juried
abilities, I do not hesitate to predict much
for her of the roles of PcvIHa
and Heraiione rote in which Mary Ander-
son achieved one of her greatest triumphs.

Bronson Howard has come to town for
the purpose of conducting the rehearsals
of his new play. "Peter Stuyvesant." in
whih W. H. Crane is to appear shortly at
Wallack's. The production promises to be
the meat ambitious of Mr. Crane's career,
as "The Gadfly" will be the most lavish
ever made by his old partner. Consider
able cariosity seems to have been aroused
among folk who are anxious to see the
fctar of "A Fool of Fortune" as the uniped
Governor of New York. 1 myself confess
tome degree of wonder regarding the ad-

vent of Mr. Crane with a wooden leg.
From Canada have been drifting into

New Ycrk most gratifying reports of the
hit made at Montreal by Mrs. Fiske. who
presented "Becky Sharp" there on last
Monday. As is generally known ."Becky
Shsrp" is a dramatization of "Vanity
Fair" aad theatrical wiseacres have been
indulging in much concerning
it Every one of Mrs. Fiske's many admir-
ers will be glad to learn of her achieve-
ment

As was to have been expected, ""The Girl
From Maxim's" has caught the town and
hundreds are being turned away from the
Criterion Theatre at every performance.
The piece sets a limit to stage suggeative-nes.fo- r.

although several of its immorali-
ties are sogar-eoatc- d to a certain extent,
there is ao lack of episodes and incident
which, to say the least, are moat candid.
Ttore is so disrobing sceae in "The Gfrl
Frcm Maxim's" for the very good roasoe
hat the herofse has undressed and is in
ld when the curtain rises oh the first act.
Excepting for this omission, the farce ie
vsi without one of the conventional indell-racip- s.

"The Girl" goes to the p&rden
shortly, when she will be followed at the
"rit1on by Jella Marlowe in Clyde

rite's "Barbara Fritchle."
Manager Rosettouest has engaged an ex-

cellent company to exploit "The Old Hone
sfjae s" sneceseor, "The Village Postmas-
ter. ' in the provinces this season. Among
the members of the organization will be
Archie Boyd, who Is well known for his
work vkh Denman Thompson aad Jams
A Hera. "The Village Postmaster" has
had a ma of ISS nights in New York.

Walter Perkins, who has just opened in
My Friend From India," is to produce a

new comedy in December. It will be called
'Jerome: a Poor Man."

Otis Skinner is at present busily engaged
in rehearsing bis support In "The Liars"
with which he begins his tour on September
IS'ln Washington.

At the Madison Square Theatre wo are
"being asked nightly "Why Smith Left
Home." I don't know, and I don't believe
ths Londoners do, either.

NANCY SYKES.

STAGE STOIUES.

exceedingly

tflrpretation

assumption

speculation

"With the Second Act.
"The thing's damned queer," I said to

Jack Hobbs.
I said it questioningly, but Jack, Hobbs

paid not the slightest attention to me. In-

stead, he continued to look reflcEtlvely
upon Thirty-fourt- h Street and the falling
rain which had already made the case-

ments of the Thespian Club more ser-

viceable as mirrors than as windows. The
last of the carriages following the hearse
in which lay the wife of our mutual friend
had Just passed and both of us were
thinking of him.

"The thing's damned queeer," I repeat-

ed some seconds later. "They appeared
to be very happy. Five nights ago I was
dining with, them around the corner. To-

day she is a suicide and his heart is
broken. I can't understand it."

"I hardly believe Banks would care that
you should," drawled Jack Hobbs, provok-ingl- y.

But he added, "it is damned
queer." Then I knew that he was go.ng
to tell me about the affair. "Court.eigh
repeated the story to me in confidence,"
he continued, and I'm not sure thac I'm
doing right in violating his provision.
Courtleigh and he were to have been with
the same company, you know."

" "The Hand of Fate." " I put in by the
way of proving that I did know.

'The Hand of Fate,' " quoth my in-

formant. "The strongest scene in the
piece was to have been shared between
them. Both had worked hard at the bit.
It's too bad."

Jack Hobbs merged into silence again.
Outside, the sky was the color of the as-

phalt and the drops were falling. Except
for a couple of belated pedestrians the
sidewalks were deserted. The firo that
burned in a grate ten feet back of U3 was
most agreeable, though November had
hardly come. I reminded Jack Hobbs that
he had begun a narrative.

"Don't hurry me," he said. "I shan't
take much of your time. The strongest
scene in the piece was to have been shared
between them. Each expected to make the
hit of his life during the first rendering of
that second act. They rehearsed it con-
stantly. Both were letter perfect in their
parts before the call had been printed any-
where. They used to meet after breakfast
and go over the lines on their way to the
theatre. At night they supped together
and discussed details. Banks didn't tell
his wife anything about the matter b:cause
he wanted her to be surprised at his suc-
cess. Banks vas an idiot. Banks was
very fond of his wife."

My is stopped an instant and re- -
lit his pipe, which had gone out "The
services are to be held at the Little

Then he went sway. On Wednesday he
came again. Banks shut the door and tney
began. T'-- thing went so well tha. neith-
er net ced how fast the minutes were pass-
ing. They had commenced with the sec- -j

ond act. Perhaps you don't jtnow that ace.
It is great. Banks plays a trusting hus-
band. He finds out something about his
wife's unfaithfulness, but does not learn
the name of her lover. He tells the tale
to his best friend without realizing that the
iliCUU JO LUC LlltXU tVUU llili i CUUCU JIi.9
life. Perfect, eh? Banks and Courtleigh
both had chances for achieving everything
an actor wishes to achieve. Courtleigh
was to hear the account of his chum's dis-
covery with silent emotion. Banks was
tc relate how he had coit3 across the bale-
ful knowledge. His linos depiced how Ht-t- le

he had worried over the woman's daily
absences witn what horror he bad discov-
ered what they meant the pitiful effect
all this had had on him. Ynu see the pos-

sibilities?" j
I began dreading that Jack Hobbs' Ijvc

of a strong drama had nunle him forget
everything eise. 'Hut tlie ep!unauou ?" I
demanded.

"This is the explanation," said Hobbs.
"The two lunatics went on with that sec-
ond act until long after the hour for dinner.
Courtleigh says that the first intimation he
had of the time was in hearing the mantel
clock strike seven. Bank3 asked him to
stay and he accepted the Invitation. When
they opened the door that led into the hall
they saw Mrs. Banks' handkerchief lying
on the floor. 'She has been listening,' quoth
Banks. "All my plotting has gone for
nothing.' 'She can't have heard very much,'
replied Courtleigh. 'Most of the scene,' said
Banks. 'Come up to her room and help me
make a clean breast of it.' "

Once more the pipe was extinguished.
Never did manufacturer make so exasperat-
ing a pipe.

"Please go on," I begged.
"That's nearly all," said Hobbs. "They

had to break open her door. She had fallen
across a desk and the laudanum bottle was
still in her hand. Aren't those the bells of
the Little Church?"

"Yes," I answered, "they are."

A HAIR-HAlSnT- G SEA SIRE3ST.

Xalne Summer Boarders Think It Ik
nn Indian Devil,

(From the noslon Journal.)
Wild stories of fierce "Indian devils" and

more savage "painters" circulate up anu
down the coast of Maine until the blood of
summer visitors from the hot cities grows
cold aad turgid. Old settlers tell grew-so-

tale3 of cattle slaughtered and hun-
ters killed in the days when this was th6
"District of Maine" and our few counties
sent Senators and Representatives to the
Great and General Court at Boston.

All this excitement has been caused by the
sound of a screeching shriek as of a soul
in mortal agony which has been hsard along
the coast during the past week. Once heard
it is never to be forgotten, and as every
hunter can testify, belongs only to the "In-
dian devil" or "catamount."

It is Idle for naturalists to point out that
it is generations since a real American
panther or mountain lion has been seen in
Maine, and that the "Indian devil" or er

is nothing but a big lynx, the big-

gest known, found only in the heavilj
wooded timber lands, which only attacks
when attacked, for the fishermen and sum-
mer guests unite with the old settlers and
hunters in saying, "but didn't you hear Its
cry?"

Brave young men and reckless boys talk
of organizing expeditions to wooded hills
or spruce-crown- islands. Frightened
maids and anxious mothers dissuade the

nimrods. But the strongest dis-
couragement comes from the difficulty in
locating the "varmint." According to all
accounts the cries have been heard all
along the const.

One faction, perhaps the strongest nu-

merically, holds that there are many o!
the fierce creatures about, and great is the
trembling and much the hesitancy about
nwaking expeditions, even into the blue-
berry fields, now rivaling the ikies in
tbeir color.

Another faction, the stronger in expe-
rience and woods lore, holds that there is
only one of the frightful creatures looie, a
huge monstor, who is a sort of "last of
the Mohicans" of his kind. This adds to
the horror, for frightfully powerful and
terribly active must this supposititious
creature be, to have covered the ground
that he has.

The old game bounty laws are being
looked up, and every night around the
fires or on the piazzas excited groups dis-
cuss the best method of allaying the panl;
aikl Elaylng the brute or brutes.

While this excitement rage3 ashore,
afloat on board a pretty steam ya?tt,
working eastward, all Is peaceful. Thg
one drawback to the enjoyment must fcc

the strongest-lunge- d and wildest-soundin- g

fciren whistle ever heard on the coast
of Maine.

There are scoffers, though far and few
between, who detect striking co'ncidences
in the log of the yacht and the reiord o"
the shrieks of the "Indian devL" or
"painter," the last of the kind.
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GiAeiffi mm pass

An Artist's Impression of flic Great
Virginia Gore.

Commodore MnnreyN Memorable
Tribute to Its Fjjxcijiutliir Ileauty.
Suoerioi- - to Other Slm.lnr Spots in
Its Impressi-- e Grandeur A Pro-
test Against the Defacing of Nature

There are mountain gaps and passes with-

out number in Virginia, but only one Go-

shen Pass. Commodore Maurey's famous
saying, "When I am dead, carry me
through Goshen Pass and may the laurel
be in bloom," tells more than volumes
could of the witchery and romantic beauty
of this wonderful spot. With a full con-

sciousness that the real charm of this Pass
will elude any arrangement of descriptive
words, the writer records his impressions
here.

Indeed, it is an occasion like this that
fiils the painter with misgivings, for,
knowing as he does, the deplorable limi-

tations of his color-bo- x, he is much less
confident of his command of words, for
they at best are not his medium of expres-
sion. However, if these lines inspire some
reader to make a journey through the
gorge, that will be reason enough for this
account of a painter's impressions of his
first visit to this little-know- n but won-
derfully rich and attractive bit of nature

"Goshen Pass."
He was black as any negro, but with the

features of a mountaineer. He had a good
team of horses and a farm wagon, and was
transporting a car load of soft coal from
the station to the hotel. Something in his
reply to some casual question led the wri-
ter to believe that he was a man of some
culture and a humorist. It ended in the
writer not going to the livery stable, but
engaging him for a drive through the Pass.
Jud. 0. McCutcheon, styled "Mac," proved
a delightful companion, a Confederate vet-
eran full of reminiscences, a hunter, farm-
er; and hs had set type, read proof, and
even contributed an occasional article to
the newspapers. Deeply interested in sci-
entific botany, full of wood lore and moun-
tain stories, Mac is a study. In the hands
of a Westcote. he might prove as inter-
esting and become a3 famous as 'David
Harunr." Mac introduced the writer to
the mysteries of the Pas3. and, though he
had walked through it and driven through
it at all hours and at all seasons, his en-

joyment was no less than that of tha new
comer.

Itefore the "War.
Goshen Pass was famous in the old days.

The inimitable Cofonel Strother, "Port
Crayon" in Harper's, speaks glowingly of
the Pass, when with his Eisters he made a
tour cf these mountains in a carriage, and
published his story and sketches. The Pass
was a thoroughfare from the north and
west to Lexington and the James. An old
resident of Go3hen relates that at one time
there were as many as twelve stage coaches
daily through the Pass, but the railroads
have changed all this and stages no longer
run over the route. One meets an, oc-

casional mail carrier on horseback. This
feature alone of the old staging days re-

mains.
Through the Pass the Calfpasture River

crosses Xortb Mountain to join South Riv-
er, which flows through the Lexington val-
ley Into the James near Balcony Falls.

Through the Pass.
Leaving the hotel early one morning

while mist was still lying In the valley and
overhead, one of those grey, threatening
skies so dear to an artist, Mac and the
writer started out for the Pass. Turning
at the Victoria Furnace, a great iron es-

tablishment, which, after a long silence,
is again making iron pigs from the crude
ore, the vehicle followed a little creek
through a "gap." Praising what I sup-
posed to be the entrance to the Pass, Mac
chuckled, whereupon an explanation was
demanded. "This ain't no pass, this is
only the gap," he replied. After a couple
of miles we drove out of the gap into
Bells valley, one of those very fertile
thrifty spots so common in this mountain
region. A short mile across this level, and
we entered the Pass. The difference be-

tween a gap and a pass became apparent
at once. A gap is a wide opening through
a mountain range, while a pass is a narrow
gorge or canyon. On either hand the moun
tain side rose 2,000 feet and more, so steep
In many places that only spruce and the
hardiest pine could find a foothold. In
other places were towering rock cliffs,
seamed and worn by ages of sun and feast.
From these mountain sides blocks of stone
of enormous size had fallen into the ravine,
till the little stream of sea-gre- water
had been choked up into charming pools,
deep and clear, broken by cascades of
snowy whiteness and fascinatingly fantas-
tic. The road, a fine piece of engineering,
much of the way is quarried out of the
solid rock, sometimes high up on the
mountain. From there, the view, though
beautiful, was often a bit terrible. The
road is level, no "sideling" or rough places
in it, perfectly secure, but beyond the edge
it was In places impassable and sinist?r. It
is no uncommon thing even now for travel-
ers to meet black bear along this road, and
a tree is pointed out where wolves, having
treed a man, kept him there all night.
When he was rescued by passers In the
morning the tree was seen to have been
gnawed nearly through by the voracious
beasts. Wolves are rarely seen here now.
They have gone to fastnesses deeper in the
mountains of West Virginia and North
Carolina.

GIImilHes o Imposing; Scenery.
Now and again one gets glimpses up and

down this pass which make most dramatic
and Imposing pictures. With all its rug-
ged grandeur, there Is still an idyllic quali-
ty in this sylvan ravine. Its rippling water
and charming scenery make it more delight-
ful than any similar spot. At Paint Rock,
on the French Broad, there are glimpses
much like this, but Goshen Pass is nar-
rower and more charming. Tuckerman's
Ravine, in the White Mountains, is much
the same sort of a narrow rocky gorge, but
it lacks the vegetation; It Is rocky and
barren as a crater. The rich, variegated
growth, from silver lichens to velvet green
moss, laurel, big and little, to poplar, oak,
maple and spruce, with the grey of bars
rock, produce an Infinite variety of color
and though In August, the scheme, creeu
and blue, is for from monotonous. The
effect of mist creeping up the moun-
tain side and the fine, ragged line of
jutting purple cliff and spruce trees
projected against this must be seen
to be appreciated. In a narrow gorge like
this, the effect is so concentrated that it
becomes immensely pictorial. On every
hand is laurel, "big laurel" and "little
laurel" as the natives spaak of rhododen-
dron and the true mountain laurel. These
hardy evergreens, with their tough, woody
stems tortured into every conceivable twist
and turn, cling to every crevice In the rockj
places where a little soil has lodged. At
a point in the pass called Laurel Run, where
a tiny brook crosses the road. Is a magnifi-
cent thicket of laurel. The brook moistens
the rocks for a wide space and the rocks and
fallen logs here have become carpeted with
silken moss of great richness- - Above thl?
the laurel clusters.

"When the Lnurel lilooms.
"See Goshen Pass when the laurel is fn

bloom and you will forget every other
beautiful bit of nature you ever looked
at," said a friend of mine. I made a
pencil sketch of Laurel Run, and, letting
my imagination picture this beautiful spot
as it might appear when that tangle of
big and little laurel was in bloom, I was
quite willing to believe my friend might
be right. Little wonder that Commodore
Maurey should be sd In love with this fas-
cinating place. If the spirit cares for what
befalls this poor body of ours after that

i spirit has taken Its final departure, he

AajliSEJlEXTS.

THE NEW
RESERVED SEATS,

25 and 50c.

.. HUIUCE S: CHASE, MnmiKCM.
r

opening"mionday matinee.
f Thirty Artists in All.
! Four Star Headliners. .

LILLIAN STREATOR

BIMIIART. ZOUAVES.

The accomplished Eighteen dashing
and beautiful (soldiers, in bril-

liantassisted (by costumc-jWft-

luvc won theher own superior title of "Cham-
piondramatic company, 1'rize Drill-
ersin the brilliant and, Wall Seal-er- a

playlet of war of America,"
times entitled' in marvelous feats
"II er Soldier of military
Bo3" with hec ground and
own special scenic lofty tumbling
embcllishm e n ts and high fence?

and costumes climbing.

This AVeelc This "Wcelc

Twice a Day. Ti ice a Day.

OtherExtraordinary Acts to Be Seen Are:
!

I- - MLLE, SALINA,
'. The Acrobatic Dancer, environed by her own special scenery.
I J. ARTHUR AMSDEM,

The Musical and his Wonderful Melody Makers.

j DALY AND DEVERE,
'

The leaders of refined Irish mirth and music.

:all wilLappear at each performance:
t Daily Matinees at 2: 1

X Box office opens at 9 a.m. daily.

must have enjoyed deeply the journey his
remains made from Richmond to Lexing-
ton, by way of Goshen Pass, and in June
when the laurel was In bloom. One is re-

minded of Rousseau's, great love of nature
expressed in much the same way In his
instructions to I1I3 attendants: "When
you think I am dying carry me out under-
neath some great oak tree and I'm sure
I shall revive."

One beautiful effect follows another so
closely no two vistas are the same in this
great pass that one forgets the flight of
miles and time. It is about five miles
throuEh the Pass proper and about seven
miles from Goshen. At the lower end of
the Pass Is a fine sulphur spring, reacneu
by a rustic bridge across the stream. Here
by the roadside in a fine oak grove are
placed twenty or thirty huts of rude con-

struction in camp-meeti- style- - This bit
of ground and the spring was left to the
citizens of the county by some philan-
thropic native. Anyone in the county may
build here or comehere and camp on the
broad green squares' underneath the oaks
without let or hindrance. A number of
people, with their families, from different
parts of Rockbridge county, were enjoying
this pleasant privilege. Near by is the fa-

mous Rockbridge baths and it was near
there that we dined with some good farmer
people, cousins of Mac, who gave us a
cordial Virginia welcome and an excellent
dinner. Our return through the Pass

tho irmndpur.of the nlace. for a very
heavy thunderstorm caught us In the heart
of the Pass. The- - majesty of a storm is
impressive anywhere, but in Goshen Pass
it is something to bring on nostalgia.
Mac was silent. I myself had little to say.
I was overcome with the sublimity of the
weird experience. Once I broke out in a
laugh. "What arcjou laughing at?" asked
Mac, looking up in surprise. "I was just
thinking, Mac," I replied, "of some pas
sages of Wagnerian opera j. nave nearu
where they thought they were represent-
ing a scenic effect like this."

A Puluter's Protest.
Through the Pass- - some cheap-witts- d

patent medicine artist has recently dec-

orated rocks with oil paint big glaring
white letters on black ground extolling
the merits- - of some Indian pain killer. It
ia nn nnrn mipstion whether this Eort of
vandalism is less offensive than obscenity
to some people. Ones bloou dous at. mc
desecration. It is enough to mako the
dear old commodore, who worshiped the
Pass, come back from the other shore and
enter a protest. That miscreant ought to
be lynched. Public cplnton in New En-

gland is so strong on this point that this
species of advertising i3 rarely ventured
there nowadays In picturesque localities.
The writer recalls vividly how in '8S or
'89 some one besmirched the prominent
rocks between PIttsfleld and Lenox In
A.frirhiiKotts with this class of patent
medicine "ads." Those "ads." were short
lived, for within twenty-fou- r hours tne
selectmen of the town had a man with a
pot of paint and a.buggy on his track and
painted out every last one of the ambi-

tious "ads." In some places there are
laws against this sort of desecration of
landscape features, and those Virginians
who live near the Pass should see to it
that this sort of thing is stopped, If they
care for the good opinion of the intelligent
and cultivated traveler in their beautiful
mountain country.

JAMES HENRY MOSER.

Origin of the Kiss.
(From the Pall Mali Magazine.)

Down to Homeric times the kiss bore a
solely maternal significance. Thus, in Ho-

mer, Kuveos meant only the kiss of father
to child, or the kiss 6f the supplicant, like
the Procl who kiss the hands of Ulysses.
Tho kiss never occurs in the love scenes
between Venus aud Mars, Ulysses and
Circe, or Paris and Helen (Iliad iii), nor
yet between Hera and Laos, who are dis-
tinctly depicted as in the bonds of love
(Iliad xlv). In the scene with Andromache,
Hector consoles her not with a kiss, but
with a caress of his hand. Even in the
ancient Egyptian tho definitions of "kiss"
(excepting hach, which is an obscure
point) refer to "embrace," and not to kiss-
ing with the lips. In ancient Sanskrit
poetry, again, the kiss is always maternal,
and tho kusiami (Sanskrit for "kiss") is
exclusively filial; although later books ga
so far as to differentiate twelve varieties
of the kiss. The wife of Callfa in tht
Ramayana, bewailing his death, recalls
the hand, not the lips, that caressed her.
So also the wife of the King of Cambodia;
while the father Bali kisses his son. And
again: "And the mother licked her son's
face with her tongue, and made lamenta-
tion like a yearning cow bereft of her calf,
the father fondling him the while." It
would seem, then, that tne kiss, which
among ancient and uncivilized peoples is
unknown as a symbol and harbinger of
love, sprang from the entirely maternal
act cf feeding commonly practiced by birls,
and very frequently, too, by savages. We
arc told that the Fuegians do not use
any kind of cup, but assauge their thirst
by sucking up water from the spring
through a reed. A child would die cf thirsf
if the mother did not supply his needs by
filling her own mouth ivlth water and
thence Introducing it into the mouth of her
babe. Prom this act the first kiss was
probably evolved a kiss not amorous,
therefore, but maternal. Children kiss only
when they have been taught to do so. ana
not beforo theyv have attained the age of
six months.

LOt 1899.

Genius
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Edna Bassett GEORGE

Marshall. WILSON,

The iweetest sing-

er
The refined and

in vaudeville, effervescent
with" her Street of "Walts
Urchins Quarter,, me again" fame,
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pictorial singing newest songs and
act, called "Sun-
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Tills Weelc TU1 AVeelc
Twice a Day. Twice a Day.

5. Evenings at 8:15.
Order se its by 'phone No. 2099.

J I J J J $

Com. Ion. Mat, Sept. 11,

Gocd, clean, performance for ladies as any Theatre
in the cit.

SMOKING CONCERTS.
flfatinees Dally, 15c, 25c, 35c.
Every Night I Bo, 25c, 35c, 50c.
High-clas- s Vaudeville and Legitimate Burlesque.

Electric Tans 20 Degrees Lower than. Street.

Nlr. and EVIrs.
Arthur Sidrnan,

la a few restful moments, "Back Home.'

The Tramp and the Spinster,

Lew Bloom
and Jane Cooper.

The Comedians,

Hanley and Jarvis.
The La Velles,

Dancing Dolls.

The Great Salmo.
Barney Barnard,
The Hebrew Character Artist.

Bijou Big stock company

Annie Myers, Ida Mulle,
ANNIE CARTER, CARL ANDERSON,
BARRY THOMPSON SAM ADAMS.

Grand Company of 50 People in

DEWEY HOMEWARD BOUND

RAILROAD OVER WHITE PASS.

Takes Only Miic Dnjs to llencu tue
ICloiKliUe From Vnucou cr.
(From the Xcw Orleans Picayune.)

The White Pass and Yukon Railroad
vras fully opened to business from Lynn
Canal across the mountains to lake Ben-
nett In the last week of July. Tho rapidi-
ty with which the Klondyo has been
brought into touch with the rest of the
world is illustrated by the fact that on
July 20 many of the European newspapers
printed a despatch sent from Dawson on
the previous day telling of the good feeling
there over the vast improvement in com-
munications that the railroad would Intro-
duce, and adding that the journey from
Vancouver to that town would now require
only nine days. The road was practically
completed to the lake on July 11, but was
not fully opened till a fortnight later. Ths
company Is a little more sanguine even
than the people of Dawson as to tho short-
ening of the time to mat town, for it de-
clares that Dawson may now be reached in
eight days from Seattle, Tacoma, Victoria
or Vaucouver. Up to this time the
overland journey has certainly been one of
hardship and danger, and has cost a great
deal of money. Today the terribly trying
and arduous part of the trip may be made
in a few hours, and at a cost which, though
hardly comparable with the railroad rate3
in Illinois, is still almost a bagatelle when
measured by the large expense of packing
freight over mountain passes that are
among the most toilsome and formidable
in the world.

As the construction was begun early In
June last year, the first section of the
road to Lake Bennett has been completed
in about thirteen months. This time would
have been considerably reduced if it had
not been that about two months after the
work began the news of the discoveries
at the Atlin gold fields caused a stampede
of workmen. One morning 1,700 men were
working on the roud, and next day the la-

bor brigade numbered only 500, all the
others having departed for tho new El
Dorado. This was on August S last year,
and from that time there was ihe greatest
trouble to keep on hand a sufficient force
of laborers. The difficulties were much
augmented, also, by the unusually heavy
snowfall fast winter, and during February
and March last nine men were employed
in shoveling snow for every one actually
engaged in railroad construction. Railroad
builders were probably never so bundled
up before to keep them from freezing to
death, for the work was pushed on steadi-
ly in spite of the elements, and the larger
part of the line was built with the ther-
mometer from 20 to 30 degrees below zero.

It is said that the company intends to
push the road on to Dawson as soon as
there is any prospect that the development
of the country will warrant this additional
enterprise. In other words, having joined
the sea with navigable waters- by a steam
road, they will rest on their oars for a
while.
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IiieMcr & Co. Present for the First

R. ISRAEL ZANGWILL'S
JfEWASD ORIGINAL HEBREW PliAi"

CSTAGED BY MR.

"fllL. I J
Founded on His Famous Story of the Ssnuc Title,

Treating of Jswfsh life and Customs in Ghetto of London,
PRESENTED BY A REMARKABLE COMPANY.

Applications for seats (hynmil) for the opening: performance
arc now beinjr hooked.
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(AUNT BRIDGET)

AND MS HAPPY COMPANY,
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TIME IN WASHINGTON.

iRS, B,

'&rSiCduL
(AVASU LADY)
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BASEBALL!
RfiOSSDAY.
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tember IS. Sale of seats antf
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en Echo,
This afternoon at 4, and evening- at 3.

ON THE LAWN.

GRAND CONCERT BY

Haley's Band
Assisted by- - Washington's Favorite Soprano,

MRS. W. L. WILSON.

NEXT WEEK'S ATTRACTIONS,

The Burnt Cork Club,
Specialty Anitts 3S

t Siogtejr, Clever Dancing; MlMlntn-- .

Acrobatic Feats, JIuwoious Mon alegar1, ail
tli Vitroqrapfc.

DAXCINU. FIREWORKS. BOttLru:. BVT1N&
(See the Marine Jolly

Woodbury's Famous Glen Befeo Dinners.
TaWe d'Uote, from 5 to 8. 75e.

Chevy Chase Lake.
neautiful illuminations. , Dancin?, pavilion

from, 7.80 to I0:S0 p. m. Electric cats every three
minutes.

Uncle Sam Don't Wear
--rfeN a Truss, but he carries the Alt

Cushion Trtua all ovex the Unitedfi'V W Statea. Men, women, and childrea
wear and lite them. The Air Ctuhlon Pad hold
rith comfort; nothing else wilL Consultation,
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